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body was dressed like a Maypole or a Tom o3 Bedlam's
Cap. A frigate newly rigged kept not half such a
clatter In a storm as this Puppet's Streamers did
when the Wind was In his Shrouds; the Motion was
wonderful to behold,, and the well-chosen colours
were Red, Orange and Blue, of well-gummed Satin
which argued a happy fancy."
So mad were people about French fashions that a
Frenchwoman of his acquaintance protested that
"the English did so torment her for the Mode, still
jealous lest she should not have brought them over
the newest edition of it, that she used monthly to
devise us new Fancies of her own head which were
never worn in France, to pacify her customers.33
Evelyn wants "a virile and comely fashion" which
would be constant. "What have we to do with these
foreign Butterflies?" he exclaims. "In God's name let
the change be our own, not borrowed of others; for
why should I dance after a Monsieur Flagolet only,
that have a set of English Viols for my concert?"
He gives his own recommendations with some
detail. Only the opening passage need be quoted;
"I would choose the loose Riding Coat, which is
now the Mode and the hose which His Majesty often
wears, or some fashion not so pinching as to need a
Shooing-horn with the Dons, nor so exorbitant as the
Pantaloons, which are a kind of Hermaphrodite and
of neither sex, . . . 1 like the noble Buskin for the
Legs and the Boucle better then the formal rose;
and had rather see a glittering stone to hasp it there
than the long cross halted knots now worn, because
'tis more glorious."
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